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REPORTER: {Shaking hands with him.} Best congratulations.
SHEPPEY: Don't mention it.

REPORTER: Paper sent me along to get a brief interview.
SHEPPEY: You've just come in time.  Another five minutes

and you'd have found us all gone.
REPORTER: Feeling pretty good, I suppose?
SHEPPEY: Not so bad.
REPORTER: Ever won anything before?
SHEPPEY: Never.

REPORTER: I suppose you've had tickets?
SHEPPEY: Never missed since they started.

REPORTER: Well, you don't mind if I say it's .the first time
you ever had one. I mean, it makes a better story.

SHEPPEY: No, I don't object to that.

BRADLEY: We were just trying to get on to your paper when

you came in,

REPORTER: Oh, what about?
Miss GRANGE:   It's one of the hundred-pound prizes, I

suppose?
REPORTER: D'you mean to say you didn't know?  It's one

of the residuary prizes.   Eight thousand five hundred

pounds.
SHEPPEY: Is that what it is?  That's real money that is.

[Miss JAMES, who has followed the reporter in, suddenly

bursts into tears.
BRADLEY: Hulloa, what's the matter with you, Miss James?

Miss JAMES: [Sobbing.] I do apologise.   I can't help it.

Eight thousand five hundred pounds. It makes me feel

quite sick.
Miss GRANGE: If you're going to be sick you'd better go

to the lavatory, I think.
Miss JAMES: Oh, it's all right. Excitement always takes me

like that.